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NEATLY AND QUICKLY DONE.

Business Directory.

JOHN M. LEMMON.
Altorncir und Counseilcr at Laxo.'

CLYDE, OHIO.
"IXT'I his Odice at Freinout.onThurmlay of
If eachwcek. rrumptattentiongiventoaillegal
Diuinesa.

J. L. GREENE, Sk.
Tniavuv vn !( iTTNiJkl.I.DE AT LAW,

A. will attend to Legal Business in Sandus-
ky and Olhce.JornerBoom.np- -

sl&irs, r ler s uiora,
i'KEMOXT. O.

LP.BDCIUSD. H. KVEEETT. JAS. H. FOWLER

BUCKLAXD, EVERETT & FOWLER,
COUNSELLORS AT LAW,

ATTORNEYS in Chancery; will attend to pro--f
e.ionul bu&ini9u in JSanausky and adjoining ooun- -

bUi. Omos,eoona nary, rjneuana srew ijioca
I'kiilONI.

J. 11. LYTLE.
AT LAW. will attend to

ATTORXEY in Sandusky and adjacent ooun

ties. Omoe, with B--. W. Winaio Tyler's Block.
iEM02r, OHIO. 1

J. K. UAIiTLETT,
AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

ATroEKEY D. irvin k Co.'s bture. corner of
Front and Croghan streets,

I'KEMONT, O.

aTJSDXCA.Xi.

D. H. BKINKERHOFF, M.D
. PHYSICIAN fc SURGEOX,

IN BUCKLAND'S OLD BLOCK,OFFICE He Wesuience on Croghan btreet,
eoond house "vest of High School builaing. Omcs
boars from 16 to 11 A. .1.. 1 to 4 and 7 te P.M.

H. F. BObWOKTH, M. D.
AND SURGEON, Office No. S,

PHYSICIAN Oad FeUowi Block, Front Street,
Residence corner Arcn ana n sraet streets,

I'JLaJtOSX.O.

JOHN P. ELDEKKIN, Sin.,
A ECHTTECT BRIDGE BUILDER. Plans

and Specifications for Srtdiresof all kinds.
both Wood andiron, furnished to order onehort
notice. Designs for Residences, Churches and
Uuildingsof everydeacription furnished promptly
and on fcteaaonaHe Terms. Office Buckiand's New
Block, r bLM-Uisi- , u. s--e

Tjawsisxav.
DR. A. F. PEICE,

& MECHANICAL DENTIST.SURGICALBaakof Fremont, White's block, will
be found ua his omoc.al all times.

HOTELS.
KESSLER HOUSE,

B. B ELDING, ProprieioT. Passengers carried
AJ. to and from the House free of charge. Situ
ated corner of t runt and btate bta..

FREMONT.

EXCHANGE HOTEL,

BELLEVUE, O. John Ford, Proprietor, Be
and furnished.

COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

L. ft. Bawson, Jaa. Moore, Joseph L. Bawson
J. L. RAWSON fc CO.,

TORAGE, FORWARDING COMMISSION
Merchants, Dealers in Coarse Salt, Fine Salt,

lry bait, Land Piaster. Calcined Plaster, Water
Luna, etc. Having purchased the entire property
known as the Fremont Warehouse and Steam Ele-
vators, at the head of navigation on the Sandusky
River, we are prepared to receive, store and ship
urain, iumoer, aiercnanniae ana otaer proauoe.

Omoe, at Fremont Elevators. . ,

FREMONT. -1

photo aaAPaca .
A. D. WILES'

nHOTOGRAPH GALLERY, overGarvtn'i Storej j ni,moai.

STEWART,
AND CUTLER. Repairs LocksLOCKSMITH Machines, Trunks, Umbrellas

sic. Grinds Surgeon's Instruments, Kazors, Knives

attended to promptly and satisfaction guaranteed.
NnoponCroghan Street, south side, rear of Close's
Grocery, t a. Juu.ui A.

TOLEDO.

W. A. SMITH,
Toledo, O. Plans and DesignsAECHITECT, Buildings and private Reai.

flenoes.

CLEVELAND.

WAR CLAI.T1 AGENTS.
KILO B. STEVEHi. iOt.B.SItVIKI

1UXO B. STEVENS & BRO.
ENERAL War Claim Airenta. Cleveland O,

JF Otfice, No. 12, Case Building. Send stamps
for "iaros ana circulars; I -- I

gOLICITOHS roa
ATTOBXEYS

U.S.AHD FC1.ESQ.M PATENTS.
' BLJREIDGE &.0O.,

127 Superior St., oppoaite American
House cianot v.

With Associated Offices in Washington and For-4-

47 eign Countries.

8TILSON, LEEK & DOERINGS,
AND JOBBEESOPJMPORTERS

YANKEE NOTIONS,

OYS y V ANCY LrOODS,
i j i

No. 133 ana" 133 Wter St.,

C LEVELAND, OHIO.
STILSOU, I.W.I.US, i.o. aw. aunoiamo4yl

J. P. MOORE,
MANUFACTURER OP

CARRUGE,EUGG IESi WAGONS

to call the at ration of all to theIDE8TREhare recently laade to mj

CARRIAGE FACTORY.
X hive so enlarged and remedied my shop, as to
Vive me iinanrnsvased facilities for ex
ecuting, in a superior manner, every description of
Carriages and Wagon worn, niy workmen are
reliable and competent. All material is selected
with special care, and throughly eeaaoued before it
is manufactured. My aim ia to furnish work
which shall have a merited reputation for superior
quality and style. I have filter up a large store
room and shail keep always on hand, .

Everr variety of Carriage, Bug.
(les Lumber, Spring andmarket Wagons.

With these newly acquired facilitiesmy prices will
be belcw oompetition.

3. P. MOORE,

Curiae Factors, oar., Garrison and Water Sts
Fremont, Ohio. ill

ZIFsir.lERr.1AU
Is OlFerin g a Nice Lot of Goods,

Suitable for This Market, at
VERT LOW PRICES.

Solid Silver and Electro Plate
Spoon and Fork;

iTorr Handled Knives:
Goblets, Castors, Pitchers, etc.

G.Dnnean a Co'.. Gold Pens. Steel, f ilver and
Goid Spectacles, Fine Pocket Knives,

bhearo, bciaeorr, iiazors, etc.
AH Kinds of Jeirelry,

Clocks and Hatches,
POCKET BOOKS.

Looking Glasses.
GROVER AD BAKER

SEWING MACHINES
Of all kinds, with Threads, Needles and

Attachments, which

MUST 13 li SOLD!
AND WILL BE SOLD CHEAP.

BO, IE LOVERS CF TEE WEED.

rriHE UNDERSIGNED bvinfrpur.
1 .chael the interest of Mr. Vanderberk, in

the TOBACCO and CIGAR store, in the Post Of-
fice building-- and having added to the stock vs.
rious other articlea, desires to notify the public
that they may always hnd at his store

The Het Brand of Smoking
und Cbewlog Tobacco.

and also ths
Beat Brands of Cigars,

which he wiil offer at prices as low as can be
Forest City Chewing, Spanit-- and A A

BiDomne; Monitor N avy Plug, Long shorts. Lorn-lard'- s

Yacht Clnb Smoking, always on hand, and
for sale to Retail Dealers as row as any jobbing
house in the country. Give me a call and try me.

46-- 1 y WALBOHN.

LAPJD FORSALE
rpHE nndnrsifrned ofJen for sale 19 acres of
J Und on the east side of the River, within half a
mile of the corporation, on the River Road. Two-thir-

of it ia timbered. The land will be sold in
one lot, or in lots of five or more acres, to suit par.
chasers. Prioe and terms reasonable. Enquire on
the premises of J I . B.B.FCS XER,

Ine Fremon Weekly J ournal.
'

Established 1829. Vol. XH. New Series, Vol. XV11I. No. 28.

FREMONT, SANDUSKY COUNTY, OHIO; FRIDAY, JULY 15,1870.
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MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE CO., NEW YORK..
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W. H. PECKHAN, Prewdert. W.T HOOKER, Secretary.

M. 0. WAGGONER, Gen. SupHfor Ohio, Michigan and .Indiana, 154 Sum
mit Street, Toledo, Ohio. E. i. MUJSljJiK, Special Agt., same office.

HENRY QEYER, Special Agentj Woodville, Ohio.

DRS. RICE, Medical ExatnineTB. 51-8- 1

Something Worth Knowing!
-.-"54 s ;-s--'i

is

.a - ii t

THE BEST
AND THE

fr:;iG HEAPS ST
iLaUud Btoek of

Cam always be obtained at the old Reliable Stand of

HOOT,
Second Door from State Street, on Front Street.

"mJEW GOOUS. of the latest stvles and of the best quality,
Soring Trade, are now being received, to which the attention at the public ii

invited. II JOU want UAliUAl- - O, oon I lor&n to cau aw uia um ouuiu.

"MANUFACTURING TO ORDER, specially attended to,

REPAIRING DONE PROMPTLY. jan21

THOMPSON k CO.,

PRIZE MOWERS.
The Mower is Warranted Lighter Draft and

equal to any made.

3
These Machines are Not Combined. Reaper and Mower sold

together for $200.

--a.XaXjIjSLKTOEa

Steel Tooth Horse Rake!

With the LOCK-LEVE- R ATTACHMENT. Tfie most com-

plete and simple Rake Manufactured.

Nearly One Hundred Sold in this County Last Season

Also a Full Line ol

HA.RRWA.RE,
STOVES AND

TIN "W A. RE! see

w Call and see us before purchasing. 17m3

my

$1,000 REWARD. JOHN D. MOORE,
DEALER IN

DeBins Via cures all ..,-- . Kid-
ney and Biadtlrr Uiseutes, (.hranic IVraiiuis. Queens ware,
Female Ajfiu-tio- iientral ltehilitt and all
complaints of tho Vrinary Organs, in niale GLASSWARE.and female.

8 1 ,000 will also be paid for any case of CROCKERY,Blind, BUedinq or hchiug 1'ILES that De-Bix-

Pile JIejtedt failt to cure It has LookiDg Glasses,cured cases of 20 years standing .Try it, and
get rid of the most troublesome disease Sesh is IiAMPS, kc, &c.
heir to. Sold bt all Dbtjooistb. In

LabarUonrlii Franklin it, Bait, Md. Hoore & Rawson'i Block,
22--1 j 6m6 Front Street, Fremont, O.

CHAS. M.

DILLON
OFFERS

RUSSELL & CO.'S

COMBINED

One of the most perfect maohines made, and one
whiob did its work thoroughly last season, while
uiw. every uma macnins was a i&uure.

THE BUCKEYE

Steel Horse Rake,

WITH LOCK-LEVE- ATTACHMENT,

PRICE OJTLY 38.

This is the best and most simple machine sold.
Compare the Teeth with other Rakes and you will
find them supeher.

I AM AGENT FOR THE

World Renowned

BUFFALO
Pitt's Threshing Machine!

Budsell'a Celebrated

Holler and Separator

FAIRBANKS

it:s
I also Furnish Repairs for the

Excelsior Mower and Reaper!

AND

Champion Mower & Reaper.
-- :o:-

A full and complete line of

.BUILDERS'

Carpenters' T90IS,

Paints and Oils,

WindowGIass&Palty,

TIN WARS!
House Furnishing Goods, k

-- :o:

STOVES 1

I have made arrangements for
the sale of Jewett a-- Boot's Stoves of Buffalo, and
oan otfer special bargains to those who want
Steves. Call and see the

EXTENSION AND REDAN,

Two new stoves that are ahead of anything out.

A Large Stock of

FORKS, SHOVELS,

HOES, RAKES,
POST-HOL- E AUGURS,

And FORK, HOE and

SHOVEL HANDLES

Farmers are especially invited tocill.eiamineand
eosipare my

DOUBLE SHOVEL PLOWS,

.CORN PLOWS,

CAST AND STEEL PLOWS,

AND CULTIVATORS,
With anything sold in this market, and if, after
trial, they don't say they are better, I will take
them back.

Bear it in mind, that I am the only
who keeps the genuine .

FOSTOItIA PliOW
AND

FOSTORIA POINTS.
Any one selling Fostoria Points here but me.

on your credulity, and tries to steal my
legitimate trade.

To everyone in need of Builders'
Hardware, Tinware, Stoves or Airrirultural Imple-
ments, I extend a pressing invitation to call and

my store, where they will nnd the best selected
stock, at the lowest prices, and ins room that is
iMrfe and lAqht so that they can examine the
articles by Sunlight.

I also invite especial attention to
facilities for furnishing

Eaves Trough and Roofing.

G M, DILLON,

Fremont, Ohio.
Roberts fe Sheldons. Old Stand,

Opposite the Post OiTiee.

Poetry.
The Christian Monks of tho middle ages,

who amused themselves in emblematic poetry,
preferred for their hymns tho form of

THE CROSS.
Blest they who seek,
While in their youth,
With spirit meek,
The way of truth.

To them Lac oucrcd Scriptures now display,
Christ as the only true and living way;
His prerious blood on Calvary was given
To make them heirs of endless blira in heav'n.
Anil even on earth the child of God can trace
The glorious blessings of his Saviour's face.

For them he bore
His Father's frown.
For them he wore
The thorny crown;
Nailed to the cross,

. Endured its pain, .

That His life's loss
Might be their gain.
Then haste to choose,
That better part,
Nor dare refuse
The Lord your heart,
Lest He declare,
"I know you not;"
And deep despair
Shall be your lot.

Now look to Jesus, who on Calvary died ,

And trust Him alone, who was there crucifl'd

Miscellaneous Selections.

WHAT A LITTLE SONG CAN DO.

A TRUE INCIDENT.

A gay young visitor said to me
the other day: "31 ,do you re-

member that little English girl who
was making dresses for me last sum
mer f '

"Yes," I replied, "she usually
worked by the corner window of
your sitting-roo- a delicate, fair-haire- d

girl, wasn't she? seemed to
be a rapid sewer what of her?"

"v in--
, I heard her story tne otner

day a terrible story; and do you
know it seems so strange to tmnK
that during all those days when she
used to sit and sew for me, I never
thought of her as an individual?-- '

"What do you mean?"
"I mean just what I say. She

never appeared to me in the light of
an individual. She was just the
dressmaker; and whenever I
thought of her it was only in con-

nection with fashions and mantua-makin- g.

I remember noticing
sometimes that the sunshine fell a

brightly upon her head as she sat
sewing, and that she had a shy,
trembling way with her. But it
never occurred to me that 6he had
interests apart from her work per-
sonal affairs, you know, snch as you
and I have. It's awful to say it, but
it's really true. I don't believe it
ever crossed my mind that she ever a

cared for anything but making dres-

ses. And oh ! such a life as that poor
girl led an awful life! She's dead
now, and I'm glad of it, poor thing.
Good-by!- "

"Wait a moment, Lu," I cried;
what a strange child you are ! You
surelv won t eo without-telli-ng me
more?"

' "Yes, I must. It's time for my
music lesson. Good-by- , dear; I'll
come again soon ;" and off she ran,
lightly humming a tune as she
hastened down the stairway.

I have not seen her since; or I
would perhaps, be able to tell you
the poor sewing-girl'- s story. But. I
can relate an incident that came
vividly to my mind even before the
sound of Lu's iigut, receding ioot- -

6teps had died away.
One lovely dav in the spring of

186 I made a startling discovery
Just when the fields were putting
on their brightest green, and the
fruit trees were wreathing them
selves with blossoms, I suddenly be
came aware that I needed raiment.
All my last year's stock seemed
shabby amid the vernal lresnness oi
things. In short, as my tnena, Hel
en Fitz. tenderly hinted, there was
nothing left me but either to look
a fright or get some new dresses.

Then arose a new trouble; the
mantua-maker- s were in the height
of their busy season. JS"ot one could
I find who would take in another
order. What was I to do? The Flora
McFlimsv within me grew faint. If
I should make the dress myself, it
wouldn't have a particle of Btyle.

So my best friends assured me, with
a mysterious shudder which rflade
me feel onJy too thanktul that my
humble aspiration had been nipped
in the bud.

(And all this time Nature was
laughing with her blossoms, and
slipping so softly and easily into
her new dress!)

Well, the only plan open lor me
was to employ a visiting mantua- -

makcr. After what seemed, at the
time, an endless succession of vexa
tions and disappointments, I succeed
ed in carrying; on that rara avm a
dressmaker who not only could, but to
would make a dress a visiting
dressmaker, and a "perfect treasure,"
as Helen declared such a "good
hand at conjuring" could fit ad
mirable her only fault was that she
was slow. If I could stand that,
Mrs. Bond was the very person I
wanted; and, wonderful to relate!
she had a few disengaged days. So
I sent a messenger, and received a
word in return that she would be
with me early on Monday morning.

Was I satisfied theni1 sot quite.
A strange unrest came over me an
unrest that increased as the dis
tance between the date of engage-
ment and Monday diminished.

To make this leeling clear, X must
confess that I am of a peculiar tem
perament Employees of all kinds
hold a myaterious power over me.
I shrink from my waiter girl, and
feel condemned in the presence of
my cook. Some times I am almost
tempted to say : "Excifte me Ann ;

forgive me, Kitty. It's not entirely
my fault that some must work while
others play. I know you are far
more clever at washing windows,
ironing and cooking than I should
be. I never in the world could
"wait" on the table, or answer the
door bell as patiently and cheerfully
as you. I'm afraid I wouldn't have '

the fortitude to rise before daylight
on snowy winter mornings, and at--

tend early mass before commencing
a hard day's work. I am not sure
that I could deny myself as you do,
in order to send money across the
water to bring my cousins over. In
short Ann and Kittv. if life seems
hard to you; if my kitchen is dreary
and my visitors too man)--

, forgive
me bear with me. You might,
either of you, have been a poor,

lady yourself, you know."
same feeling comes when

with those who, higher in the social
scale, still serve nie; for all man
kind are, after all, servants in some
sense. I always submit ray pulse
deprecatingly to my physician, fear-
ful lest my case be too unimportant
for so august a personage; wonder
what I should do if I had to consult
a lawyer; and in church I sometimes
feel sc crestfallen and ashamed, that
if the sexton were not so very like
the Lord Chamberlain in suppressed
greatness and noiseless sublimity, I
would, during the service, ask him
to step up to the pulpit and tell Dr.
Blast that if my particular case of
sinfulness aggravated him I would
willingly get up and go home.

Every shopman is a formidable!
creature in my eyes. When " at
Stuart's I never can throw off the
impression that the clerk who is
waiting upon me owns the entire

But all this i3
ing to the appalling influence of
fashionable milliners and dressmak-
ers. Only the thought of the lilies
of ihe field can sustain me when in
their presence.

What wonder, then, that I dread
ed this particular Monday? It came,
all the same, however, and when,
just before breakfast, the door-bel- l

rang, Ann, who answerd the sum-
mons, was a. grander, lighter-hear- t
ed young woman then her mistress
who stood in an upper room bracing
herself to meet the coming presence.

in a moment Ann came up, say
ing, mysteriously: "hhe 8 down-
stairs, mum, and she's had her
breakfast. My! but she's the quarest
looking old crayture, though !"

"Show her up, Ann.
She entered a quiet looking

mild old woman of seventy!
I had not expected this, iancy

had conjured a dressy, fussy young
person, with a manner as quick and
snipping as her scissors, and a roll
of fashion-plate- s in her hand some
body with an iron will, who knew
the exact size that a lady's waist
ought to be lungs or no lungs.

But the quiet, sober old body.
clad in dingy black how could 1

ask her to make up my finery?
"Good morning! Is this Mrs.

Bond?'' I asked, half hoping that it
was not.

"I believe it is," she answered, with
pleasant smile, taking off her shawl

and bonnet as she spoke, and ad
justing her spectacles carelully, so
as not to tear her simple white cap.

"Shall I sit here-- , ma am?
"Oh! yes, certainly." and, some

how before I knew i ,he old lady
was cutting out a lining, and I was
up stairs again (after having taken

hasty breakfast) and seated near
her, running up tha breadths of a
skirt, everything just as easy and
natural as possible.

Yes, she was slow, but I thins it
was because she took so much in
terest in her work ; that she rather
lingered over it. It was wonderful
to see how she would turn a refrac
tory bit of goods this way and that,
until a; last, it would fit in exactly
where it was needed; wonderful to
see her stich, stitch, in such a
steady resolute wa', and all the time
with that placid expression on her
face, her wrinkled little mouth purs
ed up, and her gray eyebrows arch-
ing mild over her spectacles !

About eleven o'clock in tho fore
noon, without looking up from her
work, she said : 'Mrs. D , would
it be asking to much if I wanted a
cup of tea at lunch-time- ? It keeps
me awake for the afternoon, and I
can do better justice to the work.'

Awake for the afternoon? Poor
old soul!

'Certainly! not at all!' I exclaim
ed, in a startled way. 'We always
have tea at luncheon; but, whether
or not, you shall have it, ana wel-
come. Why not lie down a while,
though? Please do. Rest yourself
now, on that lounge.

'Oh! no, no indeed? thank you?'
and she laughed a quiet, sober lit
tle laugh, with a tear in it. 'Ihe
tea'U keep me up now, nia'm,' she
added, cheerfuly; if you'll please get
ready to try on, 1 11 be through in a
minute.'

She staid with me for three days,
working slowly and steadily all the
time, kept awake by the tea, and
resolutely resisting my entreaties
that she should take an occasional
nap. une particularity puzziea me.
On several occasions, when, alter a
brief absence, I entered the room, I
saw her quietly slip something into
her little covered basket, which sat
on the floor beside her, and resume
her work as I approached. Other-
wise, she sewed as steadily as though
she were moved by machinery.

But if Ann and Kitty awoke apol
ogetic emotions within me, how
much more this patient, silver-haire- d

old lady. I could scarcely bear
see her working for me, and it

was only the planning varous tri-

fling benefits for her that I could
feel in "any way reconciled to it. She
was old, poor soul and yet she so
firmly thrust away the inhrmities of
age, as if saying constantly to her-

self: 'That's right back, keep
straight, eyes; keep strong, fingers;
keep nimble, for I have this dress to
make.'

Ah ! if trouble were to come upon
her, I thought, a real heart-rendin- g

sorrow, she could not be like this.
For it so happened that I had one
great trial to bear, and I knew what
important allies were youth and
strength. But I did not understand
her yet.

On the third day I hardly can
say how it came about she told me
the 6tory of her life, or rather it
seemed to slip from her as the work
slipped through her fingers and
what a life it was! Trial upon trial,
sorrow ujxrn sorrow; prosperity at
first, then misfortune and poverty
then twelve years of married life,
and three or four little graves; sick-

ness; the prop of home smitten
down, a helpless invalid; then wid- -

owhood, with four children to sup- -

port and educate next, one of the
children a nopeiess cnppie laoor,
ceaseless labor, then sorrow and
trouble in a married daughter's mis- -

fortune, men net wo uaugnters
widowed and in delicate health, and
with several young children, all

her hands, she their only ark and
refuge! IJr youngest, and only son,
she had b.avely educated through it
all. He had finally joined the Union
army without a word of opposition
from her. At that very moment he
might be lying wounded on the

or his bones might be
cred in gome nameless grave, fcr

she had not heard from him
months. And there had I
consulting with her about
sleeves !

'And you support them all chil-

dren and grand-children- ? I asked,
making believe to search for a spool
of cotton, for I felt too fidgety
sew.

'Yes, deary, mostly' (she had giv
en me this name on the second day
'Annie s laid up with her side most
of the time; and what with grieving
and taking charge of the little ones
while 1 m off workin, poor Esther

I don't earn much, though she's a fur
(maker bv trade. Now. ma'am. I'm
I ready for this shoulder again,

(How blithely she spoke! I had
j been rather low spirited of late
with my one illumined sorrow, she
with her load of crowding cares!)
As soon as the shoulder was
ed, I went into the entry to speak
with Kitty concerning dinner. When
1 reopened the door I saw that mys
terious movement again. My dress
maker was slipping something into
her basket

'Oh !' she said, with a slight jump,
what a little thing starts me, I was

just reading my little song.'
'Youf little song.'
'Yes: its a bit of writing I've had

five or six years, the greatest com-

fort of my life, almost,' and she low-

ered her voice, like my Bible.
keeps me up when I do believe no-

thing else would.' She said this in
such a cheery way, while picking out
the basting threads, that I hardly
knew how to reply. But at last
said, stupidly enough :

'Don't you ever yet sick, Mrs.
Bond?

'No, not often; leastwise, not
enough to make me loose my day.
Thank you, deary. I'll go ou with
that sleeve if you haint finished it,
and you can take up the cording.

'It's wonderful,' I said, tacitly fol-

lowing her direction, 'really wonder-
ful, to think of you supporting all
your family so, on two dollars a day.'

'Sometimes I do wonder,' she said
quietly, 'how I do it; but God helps
us, and then you know, I have my
little song. I'll take them black
hooks, please.'

We sat silently working for a few
"

moments. At Ia3t I said, softly and
reverently:

'Mrs. Bond, will you teach me
your little song?'

She looked up with a surprised
'What deary?'

'That little song you were
of. It would do me good, too,

am sure. Wiil teach it to me?'
Tou, child! Y'ou don't need it

young, bright, and happy. It's only
for tired old ladies like me.'

'Ah ! but perhaps I do,' I persist-
ed; 'life is very vexing to me some
times.'

She bent down, and, lifting her
little basket, slowly raised the lid,
then took out a folded sheet of pa-
per, worn and dingy. She opened
it tenderly as she handed it to me.

'This is my little song, deary.
know all it says, but it alwaj-- helps
me to read it, especially when things
come into my mind that oughtn t to.

I had expected to find one of the
sweet old hymns that tell of comfort
and joy to come as a reward for sor-

row suffered here. But the verses,
that I saw surprised me.

'Where did you find this poem?'
I asked.

'1 didn't find it, The Lord sent
it to me sort of mysterious. A
young girl read it out once in a
room where I was sewing, and, when
I had a chance, I asked her to write
it down for me. I don't take to
such things generally, but this song
is kind o' by itself.'

And so it was. For the poem was
Adelaide Proctor's 'One by One.'

'I have a whole book of verses
written by the same lady,' I said,
still looking at the paper: shall I
bring it and read jou a few of them?

'Nc, deary, I thank you kindly;
but most like I wouldn't understood
'em. This little song'U last me out
well enough. As you're looking at
it, deary, would you mind saying it
for me out loud?'

For the first time during our con-

versation, she laid down her work
and leaned back in he chair, while
I read in a voice that tried not to
tremble:

"One by one the sands are flowing,
One by one the momenta fall;

Some are coming, some are going,
So not strive to grasp them all.

"One by one thy duties wait thee,
Let thy whole strength go to each;

Let no future dreams elate thee.
Learn thou first what these can teach.

"One by one (bright gifts from Heaven),
Joys are sent thee here below;

Take them readily when given,
Readily, too, let them go.

" One by one thy griefs shaU meetiee,
Do not fear an armed band;

One wUl fade as others greet thec,
Shadows passing through the land.

"Do not look at life's long sorrow;
See how small each moment's span;

God wiU help thee for
So each day begin again.

"Every hour that fleets so slowly

Has its tasks to do or bear;
Luminous the crown and holy,

If thou set each gem with care.

"Do not linger with regretting,
Or for passing hours deepond;

Nor, the daily toil forgetting,
Look too eagerly beyond.

''Hours are golden links, God's token,
Reaching Heaven; but one by one

Take them, lest the chain be broken
Ere the pilgrimage be done."

I looked, up Mrs. Bond was
busily sewing, her whole sticngth
going to the present dut3", her little
wrinkled mouth pursed intently as
usual, her gray arched
mildly above her spectacles, and her
sweet old face more paliid than ever.

Adelaide Proctor is with the an-

gels now. The tumult of this busy
world shall never more disturb her.
But she is a gladder, more blessed
angel, we may be sure, whenever
that dear old woman reads her little
song.

The poet Longfellow on one oc-
casion at a dinner party at which
Nicholas Longworth was also pres
ent Some one remarked to Mr.
Longfellow that his name and that of
Mr. Longworth's started out alike,
butmadeavery dissimilar ending.
'Yes,' replied the poet, "and it affords
only another proof, I am afraid, that
worth makes the man, the want of it
the fellow."

A lady in Bratleborough has been
bereaved of a daughter, who died at
the tender age of eighty. The
mother has been a widow for eighty
years,

Some Idea the Religion of Charles
Dickens.

my Those narrow minded persons who
so little share the intense human
lty of Christ that they cannot ap
preciate its spirit in Charles Dick
ens, and know only that if he is

to Christian, they are not, ought to be
treated to a course of New Testa-
ment readirg in alternation with the

) Dicken's novels, from the old Curi
osity iuop through the long list
They would not find in literature
more exquisite embodiments of the
gospel than this man has given, if
tney could only bring their eyes to
see it For only one touch thereof,
read from the "Bleak House" about
the death-be- d of poor Joe:

I " After watching him closelv a littln
while, Allan puts hia mouth verv
near to his ear, and ,mys to him in
a low, aistinct voice :

"Joe! Did you ever know a pray
er.' ot so much as one short pray-
er?' .

"No, sir. Nothink at all. "Mr
Chadbands he was wunst at
Mr. Sangsby's and I heerd him, but
he sounded as if he was speakin' to
hisself, and not to me. He Braved
a lot, but I couldn't make out noth-
ink on it Different times, there
wos other genlmen come down to

's but they
all mostly sed as t'other wuns prov
ed wrong, and all mostly sounded to
be to theirselves, or a pass-i- n

blame on the t'others, and not a
talkin to us. We never knowd
nothink. I never knowd wliat. it

I was all about"
It takes him a long time to sav

this; and few but an experienced
and attentive listener could hear, or,
hearing, understand him. After a
short relapse into sleep or stunor.
he makes, of a sudden, a strong ef
fort to get out of bed.

".stay Joe! What now?"
"It s time for me to go to that

there berryin ground sir," he re-
turns, with a wild look.

"Lie down, and tell me. What
hurrying ground, Joe?"

"Where they laid him as wos very
good to me, very good to me indeed
he wos. It's time for me to o
down to that there berryin ground
sir, and ask to be put along with him
I want to go there and be berried.
He used fur to say to me. "I am as
poor as you to-da- Joe," he ses. I
wants to tell him that I am as poor
as him now, and have come there to
be laid along with him."

"By-an- d bye, Jo. By and by!"
I "Ah! Frapsthey wouldn't doit

if I was to go myself. But will you
promige to have me took there, sir,
and laid along with him?'

"I will, indeed."
"Thank'ee, sir. Thank'ee, sir.

They'll have to get the key of the
gate afore they can get me in, for
it's alius locked. And there's a step
there, a3 I used to clean with a
broom. It's turned very dark, sir,
Is there any light a coming?"

"It is coming fast, Jo."
I Fast The cart is shaken all to

pieces, and the rugged road is very
near its end.

"Jo, my poor fellow!"
"I hear you, sir, in the dark, but

I'm let me
catch hold of your hand."
' "Joe, can you say what I say?"

"I'll say anything as you say, Bir,
for I knows its good."

"Our Father."
"Our Father! yes, that's very

good, sir."
"Which art in Heaven."
"Art in Heaven ia the light a

comin, sir?"
"It is close at hand. Hallowed be

Thy Name!"
"Hallowed be thy "
The light has come upon the dark

benighted way. Dead !

Reasons for going to Church.
My desire is to give you one or

two good reasons for going toChurch
which do not depend upon the au-- i
thenticity of Christianity or upon
the Christian Sabbath at all.

My first reason is, that unless a
man puts himself into a fine shirt,
polished boots and good clothing
once a week, and goes out into the
public, he is almost certain to lapse
into serai-barbaris- Y'ou know
that unless you do this on the Sab-

bath, you cannot do it at all, for you
labor all the week.

There is nothing like standing
with no place in the machineiy

ot society to tone one s sellrespcct
Y'ou must be aware that you are
looked upon as an outsider, because
you refuse to come in contact with
society on its broadest and best
ground.

I tell you, is is a good thing for a
man to wash his face clean and put
on his best clothes and walk to the
house of God with the children on
the Sabbath day, whether he believes
in Christianity or not The church
is at least a place where good mor-
als are inculcated, and the vices of
community are denounced. You
can afford to stand by so much of
the church, and by so doing say:

"Here am I, and here are mine,
with a stake in the welfare of socie-
ty, and an interest in good morals."

My dear friend, this little opera-
tion gone throughwith on Sunday,
would give you self respect help
you to keep your head above water,
and bring you into sympathy with
the best societj-- the world possesses.

Dr. Holland.

To Prevent a Place from Thriving.
If you wish to keep a town or city

from thriving, don't put up any
more buildings than you can con-
veniently occupy yourself. If you
should accidentally have an empty
dwelling and any one wants to rent
it ask him about three times the
the actual value of it. Demand a
Shylock price for every spot of
ground God have given you stew-

ardship over. Turn a cold shoulder
to every mechanic or business man
seeking a home among you. Look
at every new comer with a scowl.

Run down the work of every new of
workman. Go abroad for wares,
rather than trade with those who
seek to do business in our midst,
Wrap up within

with a coat of imperviousness
There is no more effectual way to re-
tard the growta of a town than ac-

tions like these enumerated, and
there are people in every town who
are pursuing the above course every
day 01 tneir lives, and to whom the
above remarks are respectfolly of-
fered, for their careful attention.

A Funny
A recent traveler 'in Australia

thus describes the performance of a
tame cockatoo, known by Its pet
name of "the Doctor:"

"It rrotend3 to have a. violpnt.

toothache, and nursed its beak ia its
, .1 :....! a. 1 1

ciaw, rucKuifc; useii imcuwaiu ana
forward as if in the greatest agony,
and in answer to ali the remedies
which were proposed, croaking out,
"Oh, it ain't a bit of good!" and,
finally, sidling up to the edge of its
perch, and saying, in a horse but
confidential whisper: "Give us a
drop of whisky, do." It would also
pretend to sew, holding a little piece
of cloth underneath the claw which
rested ontheperchand goingth rough
the motions with the other, getting
into difficulties with the thread, and
finally setting up a loud song in
praise of sewing machines as if it
were an advertisement The "Doc-
tor's best performance is when he
imitates a hawk. He reserves this
fine piece of acting until his mis-
tress is feeding her poultry; then,
when all the hens and chickens, tur-
keys, and pigeons, are in the quiet
enj'03-men- t of their breakfast or sup-
per, "the peculiar shrill cry of a hawk
is heard overhead, and the "Doctor"
is seen circling in the air, uttering a
scream occasionally. The fowls
never find out that i. ia a hoax, but
run to the shelter, cackling in the
greatest alarm hens clucking loud
ly for their chicks, turkeys crouch
ing under the bushes, the pigeons
taking refuge in their house. As
soon as the ground is clear, cockv
changes hi3 wild note for peals of
laughter from a high tree, and, final-

ly, alighting on the top of a hencoop
filled with trembling chickens, re
marks in a suffocated voice, "You'll
be the death of me!'"

CLIPPINGS.

A barber is always readv' to scrape
an acquaintance.

When a draft passes through the
bank, does it give the clerks cold?

What is societ3, after all, but
mixture of misteries and miss-eries- ?

A pretty female artist can draw
the men equally with a brush and a
blush.

Why is kissing a girl like eating
soup with a fork? Because you can't
get enough.

"Are you fond of tongue sir?" "I
was always lond of tongue, madam,
and I like it still r

'No verbal contracts good with-
out a stamp," is the fiat of a rural
New l'ork magistrate.

A young man who is desperately
in love, says that heha3 been electri-
fied with a gal-van- battery.

An exchange wants to know if,
when young women blush and weep,
they can be said to raise a hue and
cry.

The song of the repentent husband
after knocking his wife down-'Co-me,

rest in this bosom, my own stricken
dear.'

A young Neapolitan Princess,
whose bridal toilet is just complet- -

ed, has sixteen lace dresses, finest
quality.

"I believe in going to the bottom
of things," as the schoolmarm said
when she laid a refractory pupil over
her knee.

A little girl of eight or ten sum-
mers being asked what dust was, re-

plied "that it was mud with the juice
squeezed out"

"Bob, how is your sweet-hea- rt get-
ting along?"

"Pretty well, she says I need not
call any more."

A man who has a wife or sweet- -'

heart named Lize-i- s not to be believ-
ed in anything, for he's always tel-

ling Lize about everything.
An affected singer at a Dublin

theater was told by a wag ia the gal-
lery to "come out from behind his
nose and sing his song like other
people."

I don't believe in fighting; tho' 1
am solemnly against getting lickt
After a Cte is once opened, all the
virtue there is in it is to lick the
other party.

"I hope this hand is not counter-
feit" said a lover as he was toying
with his sweetheart's fingers. "The
best way to find out is to ring it,"
was the neat reply.

Mrs. Partington, in illustration
of the proverb, "A soft answer
turneth away wrath," says, "that it
is better to speak paragorically of a
person than to be all the time fling-
ing epitaphs at him."

"Pomp, what am de jury of t?

"Wal, de fac is, nigger, a
jury of inkest am a lot ob fellers
wat sots down on a dead man to find
out whedder he am dead for sartin
or only playin' possum."

a young man courting a young
woman was interrogated by her fa-

ther as to his occupation. "I am a
paper hanger upon a large scale," he
replied. He married the girl, and
turned out to be a bill sticker.

An excellent old deacon, who, hav-
ing won a fine turkey at a charity
rallle, didn't like to tell his severely
orthodox wife how he came bv it.
quietly remarked, as he handed her
the fowl, that the "Shakers" gave it

him.
Ciesar! go catch my big horse

there." "Yes, sar. What you call
he name sar?" "Olympus. Don't
3ou know what the poet savs about
"high Olympus?" "I don't know
abott Hio; but he limpus nuf data
for 6artin."

A good natured traveler fell
asleep in a train a short time ago,
and was carried a few miles be3-on-d

his destination. "A pretty good joke,
this isn't it?' said he to a fellow pas-
senger. "Yes, a little too far fetch-
ed," was the rejoiner.

One of the Russian singers at
Pittsburgh, the other daj thought
he had got far enough along in Eng-
lish to call for food at the table, and
accordingly asked the lady at his
side to pass him "some kiss." She
blushed, and he repeated the unfor-

tunate appendix, "The same you
gave me this morning." She arose
from her seat with indignation, the
boarders glared on the wretch who
would thus flaunt his crime, while
he barely retained strength enough

get up and reach the desired
viand. It was cheese.

A few days since, says the Spring-
field Republican, an artist of a New
York illustrated paper, visited North
Adams to make a sketch of the coolie
shoemakers. He went through the
establishment and made a drawing

the various workrooms, and after-
wards at the dinner hour he under-
took to sketch the Orientals while
iiri,'vnL-,n-r tf liriw n rdl n A n r TX OQ !
('all Ulrilll Ul WiCU UWU All-- ..

While absorbed in this, unknown to
himself, he was handsomely carica-
tured b3" one of the artistic China-
men, who, by some means, had dis-

covered the purpose of the stran-
ger's visit The sketch was very
clever, and disclosed the fact that
the new bootmakers are possessed
of accomplishment not before sus.
pected.


